NOT         ACCORDING         TO         RULES

with their eyes fixed steadily in the one direction, the
darkness seemed to grow even more impenetrable and
full of menace. The Machine-Gun officer, practical-
minded though he was, began to be uneasily impressed
by the' crowding mystery of it all.

" See if your people have heard anything about that
infantry," he suggested.

The Gunner got through to the Battery Command
Post. " That you, Major ? . . . Any news of the
infantry ? . . . The enemy are pressing us, and it's
difficult to say how long we can hold out. . . . They're
within about three-quarters of a mile ... in strong
force. ... I think it's an armoured column . . . there
was the usual screen of motor-cyclists. . . . I couldn't
see any of the vehicles. . . . Too dark. . . . They've
de-bussed infantry, and it's feeling its way forward.
. . . We've caught them once or twice. . . . Don't
know how long it can last, though. . . ."

" I've no information about the infantry," came
the Major's reply. "They seem completely lost.
Keep in touch and let me ..."

A sudden disturbance at the other end of the wire
caused him to break off. " Hullo ! . . . What's that ?
. . . What's the matter-----? " he asked.

No answer came. Frantic with fears that the
enemy had broken through, he continued yelling
down the 'phone. After several seconds a strange
voice replied:

" This is the Machine-Gun officer speaking. I'm
sorry to say your O.P. officer has just been hit."

The Major's first thoughts were : " Thank God, it's
no worse. . . ." His first words were: " Hurt
much ? "

" I don't think so, sir, . . . Bullet in the shoulder.
. , . He's just coming-too after a faint. ... I'll get
him down to you as quickly as I can."
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